XVII
I GO' into the village to have a word with
its recognised head, who is too old to
stray abroad. I find an intelligent old
fellow taking the sun in front of Ms hut,
and seated on a charpoy. We fall at my
instance into talk about the political
future of India. My host is a travelled
man : that is to say, he has been many
times to the capital of the province for
litigation, the main joy of every rural
Indian with a little money, ands in
truth, of most others as well. On many
a matter of administration he could offer
a shrewd enough if narrow opinion ; but
the large constitutional scheme is alto-
gether beyond Ms comprehension and
does not even excite Ms interest. Yet he
and our ploughman and millions still
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